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BISLEY BEHAYIOUR AT BLACKPOOL. 


i i ] lackpool. Pa says there is no 

“Purely, for the convenience of those who were unable to go to the Camp at Bisley, Papa has started a rifle range at Blackpool ay 
danger to the oie but the satohes think differently, and he has been summoned. The prizes are advertised as being very extensive, but, in reality, they 
consist mainly of coker-nuts and barcelonas. The time honoured custom of chairing the winner of the ‘ Sloper Cup’ would have gone off all right if the bottom of 
the chair had not come out. I have just had a telegram from Poor Pa, saying the North Beach is like a battle field. More trouble, I suppose !””—Tootsit. 


A SEASIDE BOARDING-HOUSE ROMANCE. 
He 


CHARLEY PEACE, CHAMPION CRACKSMAN. 


| LovE and Larceny! Musicand Murder! We have before 
| 
| 
| 


us, at this moment, th» photograph of a grizzled haired, 
monkey faced man, of dark complexion and repelling aspect, 
who was, seemingly, successful in love, and whose soul was 
full of music, who had killed two men, and whose profes- 
sion was that of a burglar. True he had a strange power of 
distorting his features, and probably was “ pulling a mug” 
when the portrait was taken, so, in his love-making and 
musical moments, he may have worn a sweeter ex pression, 
“He wasa great card,” said the officerat the Black Museum, 
when showing the strangely ingenious “ trade tools ” Charles 
Peace had himself manufactured ; “and if it hadn't been 
for hia weakness for that woman who split upon him, he 
might have been at large now.” But this is a question, 

In 1878 the neighbourhood of Blackheath was filled with 
stories of cleverly effected burglaries, the perpetrator of 
which (for one man was alone upon the job) was not caught 
until months had passed and many burelariel had occurred, 
when early one morning, lights being observed in a house, it 
was surrounded by the police, an alarm raised, and Charles 
Peace, alias John Ward, after a terrible struggle, like that 
between Jem Dalton and Hawkshaw, the detective, was 
taken prisoner, 

The individual, known as Mr. John Ward, was apparently 
a one armed man, who wore peculiarly shaped blue spec- 
tacles, that aimost hid the upper part of his face. He resided 


1. How Bodgers hated Codgers! as le informed the 2. The musical talent of Codgers creates a favourable 3. They reach the shore, and asthe discomfited Cod- 
fir Amelia and the assembled boarders that his" home, impression upon Amelia, but Bodgers induces the pair gers crawls sadly away, the beauteous damsel throws 
da. ha! was on the sea,"and that the tempest's fiercest to accompany him fora row. Alas! that he who had herself into the ready arms of her fond admirer, coyly 
Jowl was to him a source of unqualified pleasure. eghed for the life of a pirate, should behave thusly. murmuring, “Take me, I am ever thinc! 
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at Peckham ina luxuriously furnished house. Two housekeepers 
resided with hin; and the night on which he was caught, previous 
to starting on business, he played the violin, and “ one of his house- 
keepers sang, and the other accompanied him on the piano.” Very 
soon after Mr. Ward settled down in Peckham, where he was much 
respected by his neighbours, night after night houses were broken 
into,and all the valuables—no cheap plate, mind, or sham jewellery 
—carried off, whilst every portable musical instrument of any 
worth went with them. “Mr. Ward, you see, being himself so 
musical ; indeed, so large became his collection, he was obliged to 
ask a pious neighbour to warehouse a portion tor him, and “as he 
never played anything but sacred music,” the pious neighbour 
readily granted the reyuest. 

For his murderons attack on the policeman, who captured him, 
but whom he seriously wounded, he was seutenced to penal servi- 
tude for life. Mr. Montagu Williams says: “in a whining tone, 
with tears in his eyes, and alinost grovelling on the floor, he begged 
for merey,” and that “his bearing ; far from suggestive of the 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


——— 

*,* Correspondents wishing their MSS. or Sketches to be returned, 
should inclose a stamped envelope large enough to contain the 
contributions submitted, Do not inclose loose stamps. 


RoBerT Bray (Dulwich).—Should be glad to insert sketch, but 
hare no space at command,—H. BROWN.— Thanks, we will do ar 
you wish, —— VY HILANTHROPIST.— You don't know what to do with 
your oof 2 Very well, forward a little of it to the Lane of Shoe, 
which the number is 99, A. SLOPER is organizing screral chari- 
table schemes, which would doubtless commend themsclres to your 
approval, A hundred guineas would make you a life member of 
the society for providing Zulu maidens with underelothing at cost 
price, Shall we send you a prospectus ?——FRENCHMAN.— Very 

lad indeed to find you entertain so good an opinion of the * HALF- 
fiouipay.” If we had a few more letters like yours, we should 
begin a hes quite proud, we should, indeed. Morpipd.— We 
haven't the faintest idea who acts as understudy to Mr, Berry, the 
erecutionrr, and we haven't the least desire to sind out.—T. T.— 
Water is by far the best drink to be had for the money.— J. 
FRANCIS. — Advertisements are inserted in the matrimonial 
column as soon after receipt as possible ; but owing to the enormous 
number receired, some considerable time must necessarily elapse 
before their apprarance,——W ATCHLESS.— Our time for taterview- 
ing discontented applicants in the Watch Competition is between 
twelre and four on Thursdays. We always wear our hobnailed 


boots on Thursdays. —— ARTHUR SAUNDERS. — You ought to be 
properly muzzled, Arthur, Youre a positive danger to the com- 
munity at large. eas 


“ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in the World. 


Forwarded toany P ag of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and Cnited States of America, post-free : 
3 Months, 1s. 8d.: 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 Centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 


PARIS AGENCY, 22 RUE DE LA BANQUE. 


SLOPER'S NURSERY RHYMES. 
£1:1:0 
And the“SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the 
Best Nursery Rhyme, having for its first line the words, 


AN AGITATOR, MR. JOHN BURNS. 


Please write on Post-Cards only, and address— 


“CAPITAL AND LABOUR,” 
“THE SLOPERIEs,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*,° The List will close this day, SATURDAY, AUGUST 9TH, 1890. 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


—~—— 

SARA JANE, the latest and newest general of the mansion, 
SLOPER says, can't abide drinks of no description, and that she 
hates them soldiers like cold poison. How then was it, core of my 
heart, that when I saw you last on the Metropolitan platform you 
were clinging tight to one of them scarlet painted automatics, 
singing, “ Kiss me, corporal, dear; Z'/2 never leave you”? 

s* 


LAST week we went down toa certain seaside town, which shall 
be nameless, and slept—no, not slept—hired a bed from Friday 
until Monday. Never until then did we fully appreciate the ancient 
curse of “an eternity of itching without rhe pleasure of one 
moment's scratching.” Can anything be more awful ? 

** 
Bany, baby, bunting, 
Father's gone a-hunting, 
Brother's down with Sally Brown 
On the river punting. 
s-? 
= 

“WERE there many girls in that burle-que, Spillikin?” 1 
should think so, rather. You know, [ was a little bit on when I 
took my seat, and there was such a show of silk hose, that [ thought 
1 was outside the railings of St, Paul’s, and was wondering why it 
was they had gone in for painting ‘em bright pink.” 

-_* 


PENHECKER scored one the other day. The usual connubial 
felicitations were going on, and Mrs, Pen. suddenly exclaimed, 
“We've been married twenty vears. and [curse the hour when I 
wedded you.” * Don’t do that. my dear.” quietly observed Den, 
“for it is the only happy hour I've had for twenty years.” Pen. 
declares that she was silent for a quarter of an hour after that, but 
I fancy this must be an exaggeration. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No. 328,—The “ Blackpool Bathing” Costume. 


WATER SHAME. 
“Going toa watering-place to spend 
your holidays, are you, old chappie ? 


USEFUL RECIPE. 
should have thought yon wanted | “To take ink-stains out of wood.” 
Very effectual at all times. 


some sort of a change now.” 


It was really most unfortunate for little Kounterbounder that he went out 
early that morning before the letter which announced his better three-fourth's 
intention of coming down for the day with the children arrived. As it was, 
things turned out awkwardly, and Mrs. K. took him back with her to finish his 
holiday in Peckham, where he spends his time walking round a twelve foot back 
yard, vainly endeavouring to acquire a healthy and seasidey tan. 


IN THE SILLY SEASON. 
First Moke, Goin’ ter the seaside, 
Teddy, as usual? Second Moke. Not 


knew what boys are coming to newa- | 
davs, “Gad, sir,if Fd donesuchathing | 
when I wasa lad, I should have been 
flayed alive, and then sent tothe British 
Museum as a curiosity!” 


much, ole man, I prefer to prance up 
an’ down the “Strand” in town— 
‘tain't so fatiguing. 


a far 


| 
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“T'VE never been in a divorce case yet,” said the Old ‘Un: « I've 
always stuck to the purpose of my marriage lines. I never but 
once——” Then Mrs. Sloper put her lovely head out of the kitchen 
window, for her husband was blowing his bird’seye in the calm 
seclusion of the slug adorned back airey. “ Never but that once 
And didn't I catch you trying to kiss Matilda Ann behind the Jack. 
towel? and didn’t | flatten that nose of yours with a Spanish 
onion? and didn't [ rub your mouth with sand-paper? and didn't 
1 eed eit i — out of the hussy’s ae to stuff a convict’s 
mattress wit ou try it on, etc., etc. Your christian ras 
Alexandry, not Dunlo, you old. » mene was 


** 


* 
‘TIs strange how women change their styles ! 
At sixteen Mary was so bri ft; 
Her face was rippled o'er with siniles, 
And then her teeth were small and white, 


At twenty-five. how she had changed ! 
To smile she really seemed afraid ; 

From worldly vanities estranged— 
But then, her teeth had all decayed. 


. 

SHE was the ‘aughty spouse of a Registrar of the Chancery Diyi- 
sion of the High Gouri of Justice, and she was anxious capil ea 
the dinner party with her consequent retlected dignity, so she 
remarked to the wife of an eminent Q.C. that her Cabeca also 
was a limb of the law. “What bar does he practice at?” inquired 
the silk gownsman’s satin clothed one. “Oh, dear!” was the 
reply, “he isn’t at the bar; he’s on the bench. e sits under the 
Judge, don't you know?” “Ah!” replied Mrs. Q.C., “1 suppose 
he’s the gentleman who, every now and then, says, Seek ' 
s-s-s-h-h-h!’” se 

s 


“ JULIANA, you've been eating gingerbread again—nasty stuff!" 
“No, I havent clive only been out for a walk with Charlie." 
“Ah! Isee. I always thought he did dye that moustache of his.” 

s* 


s 
“Pa,” said the Olive Branch to Bladder pater, “do you find it 
ineonvenient to only have two vowels?” “What do you mean, 
my son?” “Why, Mr. Snarler said he held your 1.0.U.” 
ss 


s 

F1TzSPILLIKIN says there are so many pretty girls at Mar; 
just now, that he has to have his left wel feceaal tight mth 
gold wire, to prevent him wearing it out from chronic winking. 

7s 
+. 

A CONTEMPORARY draws attention to the fact that our fair ones’ 
evening costumes are growing “smaller by degrees and beautifully 
less,” which reminds us of a joke perpetrated by the dear old 
Eminent the other evening. It was at a ball, and a friend drew his 
attention to a most charming young lady, saying “ Isn't she beauti- 
ful? Isn't she seraphic?"” The Friend of Man took in the beauties 
of nature and art, especially the former, with a glistening eye and 
quivering lip, and then replied, while a smile irradiated his benevo- 
lent countenance, “ Yes, indee especially in respect to costume,” 


s 
YEs, I love a pretty woman ; 
I love her like my life. 
Yet I'm too bally artful 
To make a girl my wife. 


For, while I can kiss and squeeze her 
Without the fear of strife, 

You may take your afterdavit 
I sha’n't make her my wife. 


For, while I can gather roses 
Without feeling the thorns, 

Or wear the comfort giving boot 
Which don’t produce no corns— 


Now don't you think I'd be a mug 
To tie the bally knot, : 

And splice a gal, who might turn out 
A bally—you know what? 


HE was that lucky, that if he ‘had gone to pawn his tooth-brush 
for 2d., the weaving sie man would have like enough handed him 
back the ticket by accident, wrapped in a five-pound note. 

s* 


s 
THE police strike was a red letter day in the Calends of Cockaigne ; 
the postmen’s strike was, however, an unread letter day. 
4 


s 
“ Poor old Jones is going to the dogs rapidly.” “What do you 
mean?” “Off to the Kenuel Club's Show in a hansom.” 
s* 


s 

Deak old Black and White has gone to live on the confines of 
Epping Forest. “Is it the country?” said the Black Pigger. “Is 
it a nice neighbourhood?” “I should think it was country, rather. 
At night time the hills are so chock full of nightingales, that it 
drives you lunatic with their singing. Every night I have to light 
sixpen‘orth of sulphur under the big oak so as to make 'em hoarse 
in the throat and stop’em a little. And the air, too, it’s that strong 
and healthy, that you have only got to blow the bellows into acan- 
ful of water, and it’s as good as half-and-half “Unsweetened.’ Fine 
place, 1 can tell you.” *\* 


“ AH, this scene will require a movable flat!” the stage manager 
remarked, referring to the scenery, and ,the inexperienced author 
quickly answered, “ Very well, then, I'll write in a part to suit you. 

7s 


s 
“WE always go in the stalls o: boxes,” said Sideswagger ; and his 
friend Frank Blunt remarked, “ They're the proper places for calves 
and asses.” *° 
“ How do you like, my drawing room furniture, Mr. Sinnikle?" 
“Quite a suite thing in damask, Mrs. Gushalot !” 


s 
UNDERNEATH the hawthorn tree 
Sat love, my love and me— 
I mean to say my love and I. A 
We kissed, we kissed, thought no one nigh. 
But oh, these trousers that her brother kicked | 
But oh, poor girl! the way her mother spanked her 
I'm sore, I can’t sit down, my back is ricked, . 
When she said, “ Kiss me now. * T just “no thanked * her. 


= 

“HALLO, old man,” said an editor to his sub., “how is it you 
are returning those MSS. in fresh envelopes instead of using 
those the contributors have sent with them?” “W ell, you ser, a 
joke has been running through the so-called comic papers for the 
past week or two, in which a revengeful poet gets even with the 
editor to whom he has sent his contribution by poisoning the 
mucilage of the inclosed envelope,and in case that should put it 
into the heads of the bally idiots who send us the overflow ob 
their happy brains to go and do likewise, I thought it best to ta 28 
precautions.” “Quite right, old man,” said the editor. “Let's +! 
and have a drink?” 


—— 


~ ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


The nert picture to be giren to the readers of “ ALLY SLOVER'S Hatr-Hou 
DAY,” is an oil painting by FREDERICK BARNARD, measuring 56 in. x 50 tn, 
a handsome gold frame, and entitled, 


“CORIN AND TOUCHSTONE.” 


Make ONK APPLICATION ONLY, by sending an Envelope with this Lia 
meut inclosed, torcther with vour Name and Address,any time berure September 


Address—* ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION.” , 
j “THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, EC. 


%_° This Picture is on View every Friday afternoon between 3 p.m. and 6 p.m. 
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Saturday, August 9, 1890.) 
TOOTSIE AT DOUGLAS. 


Herr we are at the “Castle Mona Hotel,” and all Douglas is 
azing in astonishment, blended with more or less admiration, upon 
e the manly 
forms of Snook, 
Bobby and 
Billy, and the 
pape ces 
of Lardi Long- 
sox, Tottie 
Goodenough 
and the Oneand 
Only Tootsie. 

Not that we 
have the Isle of 
Man all to our- 
selves, or Doug- 
las either, for 
the return 
ticket steerage 
from Liverpool 
is oul 28, 6d., 
and they come 
here in shoals 
About 10,000 
visitors came 
from one place 
and another 
during three 
days last week. 
The fact is, 
Douglas is an 
uncommonly 
jolly place, wit 
. h Wed fine bracing 
. Rival musicians. air, grand sea 

and scenery, 
and lots of amusements. We saw a oe performance at 
the Grand Theatre of Sweet Lavender, in which T. W. Robertson 
and Cora Stuart played charmingly. We saw a good Show at 
Elphinstone’s Circus, and a spotted donkey, and the Royal 
elephant “Sheriff " at Belle Vue Gardens, We saw a variety enter- 
tninment at the Palace, and spent a happy day at Laxey Glen 
Gardens, Neither did we miss Padey Pennington’s clever enter- 
tainment at the Pavilionat Ramsey,and you may be sure wedid 
not fail to visit Anientees. or St. Michael's Island, having some of 
the most delightful drives and jolliest picnics | remember. 

We went to Castle Town, of course—queer, old fashioned place ! 
where stands the castle that the Countess of Derby gallantly 
defended, and the House of Keys, where the manx or mank:’ 
parliament used to meet. I don't know whether the old laws still 
exist, but some of them were funny, and Athol, the Lord of the 
Isle, must have hada good time of it in the ey reg | department, 
for [ read, “ We give for law that our lord and his household be 
victualled on the following terms :—A bullock, 3s. 4d. ; a mutton, 
6d. : a lamb, 1d. ; 
a pig. ld.;a kid, 
vi sand a goose, 
hi." Another 
thing 1 read is, 
that by the 
manks laws, a 
commutation of 
punishments by 
fine was not un- 
frequent, and 
that this pro- 
hably increased 
the revenues of 
tne lord, but, at 
the same time, 
operated as an 
encouragement 
to crime in the 
rich. The lord 
himself, for ex- 
tunple, if he had 
to tix his own 
tine! Good old 
lord! couldn't he 
carry on! 

The perambu- 
lating “pro.” pice 
must do well at 
the Isle of Man 
—at least, those we saw were having fine business, the people here 
going in forall amusements, which circumstance probably prompted 
the poor Dook, whose impoverished condition is simply heartrend- 
ing, toagain attempt vocal music. The result, however, was undesir- 
able. Some nigger minstrels, who declared that his woful aspect, 
combined with the unearthly sounds he emitted, was “ queering ” 
their * pitch,” went for him and raised bumps. 

Poor Billy, too, is far from happy. His cheap check suit is really 
dreadful to look at, and I wonder he is allowed at the hotel. At 
nwals we hear the stitches going. As we could not find room for 
Hilly when we went up Snae Fell, Bob hired a tricycle for him. 
Picture the rage and fury that prevailed when Billy turned up 
with the wretched thing broken to bits upon his back! He refused 
to carry it another inch, and Bob was compelled to take home the 
pieces himself. How he swore! 

_ Large quantities of mackerel, I learn from the guide, are caught 
in Douglas Bay during the months of July, August and September; 
also, numbers of whiting, cod and fluke from the various piers and 
jetties. Of course 
sob has been 
fishing again,and 
I spent a dreary 
afternoon at the 
end of a pier 
waiting whilst 
the finny tribe 
nibbled off Bob's 
bait, whilst at the 
same time the 
refused to attac 
themselves to his 
hooks. The only 
joyous moment 
) was when Bob's 
hat flew off and 
floated far away 
to sea, never 
more to be re- 
» covered by_ its 
. lateowner. When 
Bob, with aheavy 
- heart, had gone 
to buy anothe 
I communicate: 
the neve to the 
rest of the party, 
and the Mock 
— and Billy per- 
= formed a Pas 
Mat overboard ! Diabolique in 
TI 4 . the public street. 
The fact is, Bob's mania for fishing is attributable to the fact that 
a he could only land something, he would take lodgings instead of 
koing to an hotel, and feed us entirely on fish, a prospect we look 
forward to with mixed feelings. 


Taking home the pieces, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SLOPER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 


To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
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Cut out and fill in the Label printed below,and post it to :— 
THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 


“ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” August 9th, 1890. 


Name. 
Address 


Age _............Occupation, if any 


How many times applied 


How long a Purchaser of 
the ‘‘Half-Holiday"’ 


The List for this week will close on Tuesday evening nert 
August 12th. The List for August 2nd will be published ix thé 
“HALF-HOLIDAY” for August 16th. 


209th WEEK. 
LIST FOR JULY 26th. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been given 
“SLOPER” WATCHES: 


1, MARY A. BELCHER, 80 St. Paul's Road, Kennington Park. Age, 52 years. 
Subscriber—5 years, 32 weeks. LONDON. 

2. GEORGE BEAGLEY, Gilder, 17 Darien Road, Clapham Junction. Age, 31 
years. Subscriber—Over 6 years. Li N. 

3. J. F. DINGAIN, Stationer, 16 Woodstock Street, Oxford Street. 


Age, 39 
years. Subscriber—6 years, LONDON. 
4. W. J. ROADKNIGHT, Printer, Friarage. Age, 57 years. Subscriber. -6 
years. AYLESBURY. 

5. WILLIAM R. LAWLEY, Ticket Collector, Midford Railway Station. Age, 
15 years. Subscriber—5 years and 9 weeks. Near BATH. 

6. SAUL FURNISS, Carpenter, 19 King Ctreet. Age, 23 years. Subscriber— 
Over 5} years. BOSTON, 

7. RICHARD A. NORRIS, Manager “ Twthill Hotel.” Age, 22 years. Subscriber 
—S years and 9 months. CARNARVON. 

8 CHRISTIAN BROESKE, Stick Dresser, Bliss Mills. Age, 46 years. Sub- 
sortber > yocrs. CHALFORD, 

9. GEORGE E. WARD, Detective Officer, Midland Railway, 12 Railway Terrace. 
Age, 27 years, Subscriber—Since Jan., 1585. DERBY. 

10. J. WILSON, Clerk, 95 Aughrim Street. Age, 46 years. Subscriber—6 years, 
DUBLIN. 


9 weeks, LIN. 
11. ARTHUR DRIVER, Tailor, 61 Wolsey Street. Age, 24 years. Subscriber— 
Since No. 2 IPSWICH. 


12. ALBERT OSCAR WARREN, Telegraph Messenger, 35 Gilmore Road. Age, 
14 years, Subscriber—Since October, 1845, LEWISHAM. 

13. T. ROBINSON, Mechanic, 3 Exe Street. Age, 28 years. Subscriber 5 years, 
21 weeks. LIVERPOOL. 

14. CLARA J. CHALLONER, 5 Haden Terrace, Cantwell Road. Age, 28 years. 
Subscriber—Since June, 1885. PLUMSTEAD. 

15. TOM HARDY, Grocer, Hardy's Buildings, Ravens Street. Age, 24 years. 

EN 


Subscriber —Since Sept., 1S*3. RAVENSTHORPE. 
16. HARRY RANGER, Clerk. 7 Burritt Street, Delee Road. Age, 26 years, Sub- 
scriber-—5 years, 43 weeks, ROCHESTER. 


17, JOHN KING, Painter, 20 Grove Crescent Road. Age, 37 years, Subseriber 
5 years, 9 montis, 2 weeks. STRATFORD. 
18, H. J. BURTON, Publican, * Horse and Groom Inn,” Hare Hatch. Age, 54 vears, 
Subscriber—6 years. TWYFORD. 
19. CHARLES MORRALL, Telegraphist, High Street. Age, 25 years, Subseri- 
ber—Over 5 years. UTTOXETER. 
20. HENRY HOUGHTON, Book-keeper, 28 Rolleston Strect. Age, 29 years, 
Subseriber—Over 5 years, WARRINGTON, 


AMOROUS TRADESMEN. 
No. 3.—THE PASSIONATE BOOTMAKER TO HIS LOVE. 
My sole is very sad, my love, 
MF ie thou pene canst heel it , 
thou, my awl, my suit approve, 
To thy fond Jack reveal it. 


I'm not one of the U per Ten: 
My ways, I know, lack polish, 

Button my word I love; so then 
Do not my hopes demolish. 


My heart pumps fast at poaant of thee, 
Thine image round it laced ; 

What boots it, love, my low degree, 
If I am to thy taste? 

If I might thread life's slipper-y maze 
At thy elastic side, 

My love for thee would Jast always 
Oh! welt thou be my bride? 


Come, rouse thee from thy leather-gy. 
What's this? A scornful look? 

If thou canst waz so wrath with me, 
I'll take my (dutton)-hook, 


—_—_—_~————_ 


A THRICK FRUM LONDON. 

Patsy had been to London, bedad! and he hwanted to take 
something fresh back to the bhoys; an’, be jabers! he tould the 
same to a gossoon of a Sassenach. An’ the thraitor of a Sassenach, 
he sis to Patsy, sis he, “ Oi’ll show ye the purtiest thrick in the 
wurrulld,” sis he; an’ sthretchin’ out his hand aginst a brick wall, 
“Het that,” sis he. An’ Patsy began to het it. At laste he thried 
to, but the divil of a Sassenach shifted away his hand, an’ r 
Patsy het the wall, and knocked inches off the brickwork an’ the 
skin off his knuckles, wirrasthrue! Thin Pat, he sis, sis he,“ Och! 
Oi'll take that home to the bhoys!” sis he. An’ whin he arrived— 
Scrahhooroo! the bhoys were all in the praty patch. An’ whin the 
darlints set eyes on Patsy, “Och, Patsy, ye darlint! How is ye? 
An’ fwhat have yiz brought us fram London?” sis they. An’ Patsy 
sis, “Och! Oi've brought yiz the purtiest little thrick ye iver saw,” 
sis he. “Now, whose the sthrongest man among ye?” An’ Micky 
Hoolan thought he was purty sthrong. Then Patsy, he sis, sis he, 
“Be aisy now! bring mea brick wall”; an’ divila brick wall was 
there to be had, because the brick walls were all stone, and there 
wasn't wan of them in the Poe at all, at all—only a low hedge! 
Thin sis Patsy, who was as fertile of invintion as a bog of praties, 
“See here now, Micky!" an’ he puts his outsthretched hand flat 
on his face in front of his nose. “Het that,” sishe. An’ Micky 
het it moighty hard ; and the artful divil of a Patsy dhraws away 
his hand—an’ «» « «#. “Bad scran to London!” sis he. 


WOUR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Benefit of the Readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALP-HOLIDAY,” the ser- 
vices of a Graphologist of great skill and talent have been engaged. Readers 
desiring a delineation af their character must send a letter of moderate length, 
signed with the usual signature, and accompanied by a stamped addressed envelope 
(with the writer's own address). All letters must be directed to— 

“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 

Answers will be posted direct to the addresses given on Envelope. No notice will 
be taken of any communication not complying with the above regulations. 

Owing to the enormous number of letters received, Answers cannot be guaranteed 
within fourteen days, but will be sor:carded as early as possible, 
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ALAS, THAT PROMISE! 


SHE was a pure and lovely girl, bred by the salt ocean, and natu- 
He was a retired swell, come down to 


rally at home on the deep, 
Winkleton - sur - 
Mer, to gather 
tan and tone. 

He had told 
the fellows at 
the club that he 
was going forthe 
August shooting 
to his “little 
place” in Scot- 
and. Ha, ha! 

And he took 
lodgings in the 
house of a gen- 
teel widow of a 
merchant = skip- 
per, deceased, 
down at Winkle- 
ton, No. 444 The 
Parade, Inside, 
paint, varnish, 
oilcloth and red 
moreeu ; outside, 
sand, donkeys, 
bathing -ma- 
chines, and the 
illimitable — sa- 
line. And he fell 
in love with his 
landlady’s 
daughter, Tissie 2» 
Bowline. 

“ Tissie—lovely 
name !—suggests kisses and baby language; Bowline, hearts of 
oak, strong and sturdy. Curious combination, rather!’ he thought. 

Tissie took him scrambles on the cliffs. He tried to enjoy them, 
but the scrambling burst his patent braces, and the sun peeled the 
skin off his protile, She took him trudges onthe sands. He always 
wanted to sit down before long, as the pebbles scratched the var- 
bish off his patent-leather boots, and made his corns turn up. 

But one day she said, * Let's go fishing for flounders.” 

“What is a tlounder!” asked Captain Alfred Adolphus, That 
was his name. 

“A flat fish,” returned Tissie, “And you catch him by putting 
something that he likes on a hook, and letting it down on the end 
of a line till it dangles in front of his silly nose. Then he swallows 
it, and you pull him up and have him for dinner.” 

“If 1 were a tlounder,” whispered Adolphus, gallantly, “T should 
want no bait, except a smile of yours, Miss Tissie. For the sake of 
that, I would willingly —" 

“ Bolt a hook and be put in a pan and fried?” screamed Tissie. 

They were wallting in the stone paved yard at the back of 
the house, 
amongst the 
caterpillars 
and the yel- 
low — nastur- 
tiums; and a 
moment after- 
wards the 
youngest 
Bowline went 
indoors and 
told his 
mother that 
Tissie and the 
Captain were 
playing kiss- 
in-the-arbour. 

And next 
day they went 
out fishing. 
The Captain 
looked lovely 
in a suit of 
Thames boat- 
ing flannels. 
Tissie had got 
on a blue 
serge gown, & 

Getting out the lines, yereey, and 
an oilskin hat. 

The boat was scaly and smelt of tar. The old boatman pulled 
out and anchored, under the blazing sun, two good miles from 
shore ; and Tissie began to get out the lines. 

“These are lob worms for bait,” said she, handing the Captain 
an evil smelling jam-pot. “ Please cut them up with your penknife 
and put them on the hocks.” 

“What! alive?” groaned Adolphus. 

He performed the operation, though, turning pale as he did so. 
Tissie handed him his line, and got her own ready ; and the boat 
churned up and down under the hot sun, and the smell of fish was 
awful, yet she seemed happy. 

“I’ve gota bite!” she cried. “Help me to pull him in!” It 
was an eel that came wriggling up. “I’ve forgotten to bring a 
basket,” she said. “ Please put him in your pocket till we get home.” 

The Captain dared not disobey. He was very, very pale, now. 

“Don't you—ah !—mind the motion?” he said, faintly, after a 
long pause, 

“Not a bit,” said Tissie, gaily. “Why, whatever is the matter? 
Do you?” 

“N—no! 
he groaned, 

“You've 
got a bite! * 
she screamed, 
for he was 
hanging over 
his side of the 
boat, gazing 
fixedly into 
the wobbling 
green water, 

No! hehad | 
not got a bite. 
Something ~ 
else was the 
matter. He 
was very, very 
ill, In silence 
they rowed to 
shore. 

“You have <= 
encouraged - 
me,” said the 
Captain next 
day. “Why 
won't you 
marry me?” 

“Because I 
promised my 
poor pa, be- 
tore he 
slipped his cable,” replied Tissic, “ never to take a man in tow who 
hadn't got his sea legs on. Ask your own heart, Adolphus, whether 
you have got yours.” 

The Captain did not need to nck his ieart. They ported. 


Scrambles on the cliffs. 


“You've got a bite!” 


“The Rey, Jonas Tarradiddle is returning from the upper branch of the 
Nighall guite unexpectedly, Chimpanzozo, a very precious living testimony of 
tie great work accumplislied in those latitudes, he brings with him,” | 


DISTINGUISHED PEOPLE 


Happy could [ be with either, if I contd but call her mine ; 
But there's just a little matter on which I should lay great stress— 
Namely, that she never bathed in sneh a décolleté dress, 


| Pretty darlings, dainty petlets, splashing in the ocean's brine— 


TOOTSIEB'S FRIENDS. 


3 


(1). Not only did A. SLOPER call himself Macaroni, but went so far as to stick a 
feather in his nat, thereby deceiving the youth of London into the belief that he was 
bound for a beanfeast, ere he wended his way to the residence of Mr. Nat C. Goodwin 
—indeed, he would have ridden there on a little pony, had the greengrocer been rash 
| enough to trust him with it without a deposit, which A. SLOPER did not happen to 
loveliness.” —Lord Bob. | have about him at the time, for he was determined to call on the celebrated American 

H ~ . } actor in style.——(2). “ Boss in?” he asked of the ebony tinted youth, He was.— 
“To press your ruby lips to mine—ah! bliss without alloy !” | (3). Said Boss, supported by comedy and tragedy, advanced and grasped the Old Man's 
—The Hon. Billy. | hand. “ Welcome, Nat, to the mother country!” “Thankee, A. SLOUPER, What can 


= HAS HAY 


“TL live in hopes to one day cull her mfine."—T7he Dook Snook, 


No, 142.—MIss LEFEVRE. | 
| 
| 
“No flower that blooms is half so fair as this sweet maiden's | 


ELDER 
j 


THE 


— 


ey ) 
oi 


Mneati(t > ) 


8} e 
2 XS 
{ (1). If che Elder hasa weak point, it is his fondness for ducturing himself, and an unknown friend (2). * Meroifu’ Moses!" whuuped the Elder, as he tossed about 
‘ ; left a box of pills at bis door,the other morning, when he was rather off colonr, The Elder, who on his virtuous conch. “Aw mun hae swallowed blue fire! 
j' always appreciates kindness, said, * A'll tak’ them all the nicht, for that guid Samaratir’: ake!” Aw ken noo wha the true freend is!" 
ri 


HALF-HOLIDAY. 


{€aturday, August 9, 1890, 


“Tim spending a few weeks at 
Mrs. Waterlawn'’s place at 
Maidenhead, dear, I do wish 
you could see my punting cos- 
tume; it's absolutely tou 
overpoweringly killing.” — £y- 
tract rom youny lady's letter 


| “The tact of a hostess is seldom put toa 

greater test than in the suitable pairing of 

| her guests to dinner.” — Extract yrom 
“"dnts on Llettyquette,” by Aunt Geeser. 


INTERVIEWED BY A. SLOPER.—NAT C. GOODWIN, ES@. 


T do for yon? D'you want to buy a gold miue, now?” “ Nat, you would not know- 
ingly hurt the feelings of a worm, I am sure, but when I tell you that at the present 
time I have not about me the price of a modest half-quartern——" “ A. SLUPER, forgive 
me! Say, will you smile?” It is unnecessary to say, etc., etc.—(4). “ Waall, 
A. SLOPER, have you been in front?” “I have, laddie.”” “And what did you think 
of that Holy Land joke?" “Splendid! capital!” and the Mouldy One roared with: 
laughter until the welkin rang again.—(5). But when A. SLUPER subsequeutly 
took his departure, his visage wore a thoughtful look. “Now, what the dvoce, 
muttered the Old Man, “was the meaning of that Holy Land joke ?” 


FEVER. 


(3). * Come wi’ me, ma bonny wee chiel. All stuff yer 
wame wi’ phosphorus pills for ye. Eh! this excursion 1s vera 
inveegoratin’, baith for me an’ ma troo freend !" 


hame 


Saturday August 9, 1890.) ALLY SLOPER’'S HALF-HOLIDAY, 


Me Shocker : Liyyoonss e- L-Londor 
SS Wek ice 
— et ee 


SS 
SS igs , 


GvaGemala -v -San Salvador. 


OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


Well, boys and girls, how are you this week, eh? Settled down quietly after the excitement of , the details of the case :—The man refused to pay excess, And gave a rather vague address :—OLL 
Bank Holiday, I hope. Now, cast you your eyes over the dainty spectacle I have prepared for you, = Sol has, fur the past few days, Been fairly liberal with his rays :—These infant prodigivs inercase, 
and acknowledge that I, at least, have not been idle-—Dahomey's king, I understand, Is advertisin The raye for them will never cease.—My centre illustration depicts the festive Johunies eagerly 
Sora band :—The House ds’ Committee states, That useless are the London Gates :—The people | discussing the highly sensational details of the Dunlo Divorce Case, which is certainly almost as 


of Lor 
of San Salvador, With pM pnd are at war :—The English dude, with eager face, Gloats ver interesting reading as that provided for you weekly by-——THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. 


HOW COULD HE GRUMBLE? 


e 3 
RETRIBUTION. 
“Blue thunder! what's this? Why, the greedy beggar's been 
Prigging jam from the pot baby’s powders are kept in, and has only | 
dis very minute found it out, Oh! by Jove! won't he suffer, just ?” 


A DAY AT THE SEASIDE. 
Lor’ blimey! If this rig ont don't fetch ‘em, wot will 


AGRI 


He. Yea, thisis a very pretty place, the scenery is very wild and rugged, and all that ; but I'm 
getting very tired of it—there's no amusement here at all. 


COOL, VERY. | 
Amy. How stupidly clumsy you are, to besure! If you think I'm | 
@ing to walk any further with you in that state, you are mistaken. | 
However it's ns well you fell in—you will be able to pick mea much | 
better lot of Illes 1" | ye necked ‘im: and there be a hig fair over Bumblebury way next month, ton 


H Captain Lightweisht. Heavy going, Sir Rupert, in the row juss 
how. 

Fat Nimrod. Heavy, a've call it ? Tm going te 
Quorn, anyway, on this little cob o° mine this scusen, 


She. Whoi, there be plenty. Faither do play the flute beautiful in the “ Anchor” parler most 
nights; then there be Mr. Smithson, Sqoire Merland's bailiff, he moight play skittles wi’ ye if 


hunt with the 


tLolncen! Scott! ain't there a lieelu time in eters fon that “anh” oh ® 
, : . 
Bek iw 7-7 4: x . bars Ai, Bis SY ig ee 1, sae yea ifn Venue a) Fi a en ea 
ein’ Ate BRL g As Pe ADs dae Riches Bag ‘ vie, <P eS i he lta ay He Bs Pedal. As FY wl Fenn = d 


_—_-- = 


} 


ee aS SS 


254 
ALLY-CAMPANE. 
Bes 
“UP, GUARDS, AND AT ‘'EM!" 
A. SLOPER wonders what the old Duke of Wellington would 


have said if the Grenadiers had refused to obey orders in his day? 
To put it mildly, his lan- 
guage would have been 
strong. Never mind, the 
Duke of Cambridge, in 
ape of what they say 
about his) gingham, has 
proved himself equal to 
the occasion, and the 
F.O.M.s icerely trusts that 
the disobedient Guards- 
men will take the lesson 
to heart. They won't have 
such a bad time of it in 
Bermuda as some people 
try to make out. The last 
time the Mildewed One 
journeyed in those parts, 
he found the juicy banana 
and the suculent, though 
seductive pine, selling at 
prices far below those 
charged by the barrow-men 
in Fleet Street. The prim 
cipal grievance ALLY had 
against Bermuda was, he 
found they simpsanized 
the gin, and used copies of 
oe s ace oe Pd 
the purpose of making 
soup. With the aid of a 
local salecionery however, 
things were altered,and gin was forbidden in the island altogether, 
and they had to make their soup out of glue, It isn’t halfa bad 
place—Bermuda. “ 


“ WHERE was Moser when the light went out?” After reading 
the evidence of the divorce proceedings, in which the aforesaid 
Moser was co-respondent, A. SLOPER feels that this is a question 
which his natural delicacy prevents him answering. When Greek 
meets Greek, it isa usually accepted fact that the tug of war comes 
about. But how much more interesting becomes the aforesaid tug 
when ‘tec meets ’tec, which happened when Mr. Henry Slater was 
collecting material for the divorce of a client from his wife by 
reason of her adultery with Mr. Maurice Moser, another private 
inquiry agent. The jury seemed to think that Mr, Moser had com- 
mitted adultery with the wife of Mr. Slater's client, and a deerce 
nisi was the result. A. SLOPER is grieved at Mr, Moser’s conduct 
as he is an F.O.S., and an F.0.S. certainly ought to behave himself 
with more propriety. *° 


IN an article ina medical contemporary, a very eminent physician 
strongly condemns, as injurious to the brain, the practice of 
paadiing, so much in favour with 
children temporarily located at the 
seaside. There is little doubt that 
the eminent physician is right, for 
cold water to the feet and broiling 
sun to the head can hardly be other- 
wise than detrimental to the health. 
We greatly regret that this is so, 
for paddling is not entirely confined 
to children ; ahd many a time have 
our bleary eyes been brightened 
by the display of a pretty pair of 
ankles, fringed by a cleverly con- 
trived display of lingerie. Alas! 
that so many of our time honoured 
institutions are becoming things of 
the past. *,* 


A HORRIBLE charge has been 
brought against the cemetery offi- 
cials of Landshut, Bavaria. Their 
conduct has, for some time, caused 

ve suspicions to be aroused, and 
t had been noticed that they hada 
iaege amount of money and valu- 
ables in their possession. Informa- 
tion given to the police has re- 
sul in an official order for the 
wholesale exhumation of the bodies 
of all the wealthy people who have 
been buried in the cemetery within 
the past two years. Allegations 
have now been made against the 
keepers that they have systematically opened graves and robbed 
the bodies of their clothes, hair and ornaments, and replaced the 
beautiful caskets by pinewood boxes. The men have been arrested, 
and now await their trial. + 


THE highly successful run of The Cabinet Minister at the Court 
Theatre receives a somewhat unfortunate interruption owing to the 
fact that the health of the talented manageress, Mra. John Wood 
makes it necessary that she should take a short but well earned 
rest. The playgoing public will no doubt heartily welcome 
Mrs. Wood and her clever company, when, in October next, they 
resume their interpretation of Mr. Pinero's clever play. 


. 

PERHAPS one of the most incorrigible petty criminals living is 
John Brag, a native of Devonshire. John is sixty-eight years of 
age, and has spent forty-two years in gaol. This is the only thing 
he has to brag about. os 

s 

DESPITE the fact of the weakness of the play in which Mr. Nat 
Goodwin elected to make his initial appearance before an English 
audience, this 
talented Ame- 
rican comedian 
achieved a de- 
cided success. 
The actor's dry 
humour at once 
found _ favour 
with the audi- 
ence, and es- 
tablished Mr. 
Goodwin in 
their favour 
before he 
had been on 
the stage ten 
minutes. Miss 
Kate Forsyth 
ably supported 
her country- 
man, imperson- 
ating a charm- 
ing youn 
widow wit 
much success 
—indeed, but 
for the acting 
of this pair A Gold Mine would have been a miserable failure. 
We hope to see Mr. Goodwin ina piece which, whilst giving him 
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ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TOOTSIE hears that golden slippers, adorned with a buckle or star 
of diamonds, 1s the latest novelty, and that they are most becoming 
to the feet. The fashion, as most 
absurd fashions do, hails from Paris, 
the first to introduce it being a popular 
and pretty daucer at one of the cafés 
chantants, A, SLOPER hopes that 
this fashion will not become general 
in England, or, in the present state of 
the exchequer, it will be a very poor 
look out for the Sloperian household. 
Fancy golden shoes big enough to 
encase the trotters of the F.O.M.—not 
to mention a pair for Mrs. 8. 


* 

THE Marylebone Theatre was the 
scene of the Family's outing on Friday 
evening, July 25th. Everything went 
off satisfactorily, and out of the eight 
distinguished persons who accom- 
panied The Masterpiece, at least two 
must have got home perfectly sober. 
This, perhaps, was the only thing which 
marred an otherwise enjoyable even- 
ing. If a really want the names 
published, we will give them, though 
it is against our rule. Master Boulan- 
ger Shakebacon Sloper and Mdlle, 
Ginetta Margarine Sloper, the latest 
converts to wilfridlawsonism, were 
the disaffected ones. Muldoon's Picnic 
Up to Date was well played, and 
A. SLOPER is going to do his best to 
get Mr. Harry Lyons raised to the 
-eerage, ie 

. 


On Sunday, July 27th, as a penance, the Old 'Un took part ina 
Demonstration in aid of iady Sandhurst'sand Mrs. Duncan’s Home 
for Incurable Crippled Children. The P. B. remarked to Mrs. 8., 
on his return, that “The Battle of Flowers may be right enough, 
but the Battle of les chats morts is a caution to anyone suffering 
from les jumps.” Poor old Jublic Benefactor! he's never properly 
understood. a 

= 


THE man who published broadcast to the world the libellous 
statement that water was rare'y used by A. SLOPER for either pur- 
poses, had better call at “The Sloperies.” Without prejudice, we 
are prepared to presert him with a cake of SLOPER’S Soap, which 
will not only soften his skin, but, it is hoped, the bad opinion he 
holds of a being who is really the Cleanest Man in Europe. This 
is a unique article for the toilet, with a picture of A. SLOPER in the 
centre. and any reader of the “ HALF-HOLIDAY ” who likes to call 
at 99 can have acake for nothing. Adelina Patti writes :-—“I use 
it on Nicolini"; and McGooseley says :—“ Try it on Snatcher.” 

es « 


. 

A first class return ticket and £10 given away weekly fora 
trip to the Seasidc. It there is one luxury on earth that A. SLOPER 
cares about more 
than another, it is 
the gay and festive 
winkle. Like 
strawberries, to en- 
joy them you 
should gather 
them yourself. The 
Masterpiece has 

n on the war- 
path all the week 
at Blackpool with 
one of Mrs.Sloper's 
hairpins, and to- 
day that favourite 
resor® is in an 
almost bankrupt 
condition, as far 
as winks are 
concerned. For 
hours and Ser 
each day,The Ruin, 
seated on the 
North Beach, 
might be seen, pin 
in hand. You 
naturally ask, Can 
he possibly have 
cleared out the 
lot? Nay, fair reader, there are just one or two left for you; and 
if you want them. com a four line verse on Blackpool, and 
send it, together with this paragraph and your name andl address; 
to “ALLY THE TRIPPER,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, Fleet 
Street, E.C. ** 

* 


A FIRST class return ticket to Whitby, and £10, have been 
sent to FREDERICK GARTHWAITE, 21 Northcote Koad, Waltham- 
stow, for the best four line verse on Whitby. Comment is 
superfluous ; it speaks for itself :-— 

Down at Whitby, let me hope, a high old time I soon shall spend, 
Basking there with ALLY SLOPER, who poor mortals doth befriend ; 
Interviewing coral divers, seeking out the Whitby jet, 

When I win the brace of “ fivers""—but I haven't got ‘em yet! 


May the writer continue more or less in the paths of virtue and 
temperance is the devout wish of the F.O.M. 
ss 
s 

Now that the weather has become a little more settled, a general 
exodus of holiday makers is taking place. The General Steam 
Navigation Company are doing big 
biz.—their splendid fast steamers 
daily conveying thousands of 
seekers after saline breezes down 
to Margate, Ramsgate, Deal, Dover, 
and other popular seaside resorts, 
where beauteous maidens, clad in 
all the sweet simplicity of innocent 
girlhood, and the fetchingest thing 
in bathing costumes, do exhibit as 
much of their charms as the local 
Vigilance Committee allows tothe 
assembled crowd of moustached 
and opera-glassed onlookers. To 
those of our readers who are obli- 
vious to the qualms of mal de mer, anh 
and to whom “a life on the ocean = ;'||;/!' 
wave” is a desirability, we recom- | 
mend the vessels of the company 
as certain to provide them with a |! 
fast and comfortable journey to {i 
their destination. | } 


. 

THAT popular resort of the 
pleasure loving inhabitant of 
South London, the Canterbury 
Theatre of Varieties, has just un- 
dergone extensive alterations and sil 
complete re-decoration, and has 4 
emerged from the trying ordeal Ae \ NT == 
fresh and bright as the proverbial ee 
new pin, An excellent company, 


which puts to shame that of some of our westwardly situated halls, 


more opportunity for the display of his undoubted talent, does not | has been engaged. and hig biz. is being done both at the box office 


depend almost entirely upou his individual eiforts, 


1 


aud—the refreshment bars. 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 


A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING AUGUST 16TH, 1890, 
—~e— 


10th A t, 1613.—On this day, the undermined works of 
a coalpit at Bradley fell in, burying nine men anda boy, who te 
mained in the bowels of the earth for seven days and nights their 
only sustenance being a little water, which they caught in a'small 
iron pan. They were rescued at the end of that time. ; 


llth A st, 1755.—John, Lord Dalmeny, eldest son of the 
second Earl Rosebery, who was born this day, is described as dying 
unmarried, He, however, married « lady whom he casually met in 
London, and about whose antecedents he knew nothing. On hee 
deathbed abroad, she asked for pen and paper, and wrote the. 
words :—“I am the wife of the Rev. Mr. Gough, rector of Thor 
in Essex. My maiden name was C. Cannon, and my last request |: 
to be buried at Thorpe.” “ Kitty Cannon,” says the narrator, «;. 
I believe, the first woman in England that had two husbands t, 
attend her to the grave together.” ; 


12th August, 1851.—A bert Smith, this day, ascended Mon; 
Blanc. He wrotea picturesque narrative of hisascent in Blackwood « 
Magazine for January, 1852. At one of those pleasant suppers 
which Albert Smith was wont to give in his “Mont Blane” Roon 
at the Egytian Hall, there were present, besides the host, Dr. Hane! 
Mr. Auldjo, and Francois Favret, the Chamouni guide; to say 
nothing of a veritable Swiss girl, in cantonal costume, and a great 
St. Bernard dog. 


13th August, 1884.—This day, the temperature in the metr.- 
polis exceeded the highest record for, it is stated, over eae 
years. From midday, along the riverside and in the City, outdoor 
work had to be suspended in several places fora considerable time, 


; the lowest reading of the thermometer being 88° and the maximun, 


93° in the shade. At the Royal Observatory, Greenwich, the recor 
was still more remarkable—namely, temperature of air in th. 
shade, highest, 94°2°; in the sun's rays, 150°8°. 


14th Angust, 1841.—Under this date, James Grant thus 
describes Sir Francis Burdett. “Though now upwards of sixty. 
five, he is as erect in his gait, and as neat in his general appearance» 
at if he were only in his thirtieth year—in face, he is decided! 
handsome. His complexion is clear and fresh, and his face without 
a wrinkle. His hair is of asnow white complexion, and very long.” 
Sir Francis was the father of the Baroness Angela Georgina 
Burdett Coutts. 


ch 

15th August, 1665.—* There perished this week 5,00," 
writes Evelyn, under this date, opeaking of the Plague in London: 
and on September 7th he adds, “Came home, there perishing neere 
10,000 poore creatures weekly ; however, I went all along the Citty 
and suburbs, from Kent Streete to St. James's, a dismal passage, 
and dangerous to see so many coftines expos’d in the streetes, now 
thin of people; the shops shut up, and all in mournful silence, as 
not knowing whose turn might be next.” 


16th A t, 18'70.—After the battle of Mars-la-Tour, which 
was fought this day, every nook and cranny was filled with the 
dead and the wounded, and it was with the utmost difficulty that a 
small room could be obtained for King William. Its furniture evn- 
sisted of a bed, a little table andachair. The King inquired, on 
entering, “ Where are Moltke and Bismarck lodged?” “ Nowhere, 
as yet, your Majesty,” replied the tetany Sy 2 “ Then, ask them 
to encamp here with me. Take away the bed, the wounded nee: 
it more than I do, and in its place have some straw and a few rugs 
brought in. That will do for the three of us.” This was done. 

ULTIMUM REMEDIUM. 

‘Twas Sunday Inst, in a little village church in Kent, The 
morning lessons were over, and the sermon about to begin, when 
the venerable old parson was observed to descend from the pulpit. 
with his handkerchief to his face, whisper hurriedly to the clerk. 
and retire into the vestry. As soon as the door had closed behind 
the worthy pastor, the clerk, turning to the congregation, said, 
“ Dearly belovéd, Muster Jones’ nonse be a bleedun’; we'll sing 
another vairse or two of Hymn 32, an’ p’r'aps by that time it'll a’ 
gien over.” It had the desired etfect. 

a 


HE MEANT BUSINESS. 

“SoPpHoRIsTA, dear,” said Mrs. Bumblepuppy to her beautiful 
daughter, “1 cannot help thinking that your courtship with Mr. 
Roundthehouses has lasted long enough ; he ought certainly to 
name the day. Has he ever hinted at starting housekeeping in 
earnest?" “Well, ma, dear, he hasn't exactly asked me to marry 
him as yet, but we've had lots of confabs about buying the sticks. 
For instance, last Tuesday, when we were out, he took me into 
Maple’s, and got me to point out just such things as I should like 
if 1 were going to furnish a house of my own. And—oh! we saw 
such a beautiful double baby-carriage, and he ordered them to send 
it home. I asked him what on earth he wanted it for, and he said, 
“Oh! I’m only anticipating a little—that’s all ! and then he looked 
at me in sucha meaning way. And—oh, mamma!" continued the 
fair young girl, hiding her burning face in her little dimpled hand:, 
“I'm sure a man that talks like that must mean business !” 

—— 


OH! LAW! 

BLADDER pater sent the Oliver Branch to learn shorthand—the 
systematic system of Pitman—and_ looking over the Twiglet> 
exercises, he remarked that he made the same sign-—an upward 
curve to the right—for “lawyer” and “bar,” and when he asked 
his Pride and Joy the why and wherefore, the Hope of the house 
of Bladder explained, that he supposed it was in accordance with 
the maxim of poor old Euclid, that things which are equal to the 
same are equal to one another. 

gees 


A CHANCE OF A LIFETIME. 

THE rural solitude of Flower and Dean Street, Whitechapel, wa: 
considerably disturbed on the evening of Saturday last, by the 
triumphal opening of a bran new hairdressers shop. The new chin- 
tearing emporium was altogether on a scale of hitherto unheard a 
inagniticence, and the boss scurf-raiser himself, in order to induce 
custom and get up a connection, hung out a signboard to the effect 
that every seventh customer would be attended to free. \ A 
thoughtful eye, an aged Hebrew, with half a dozen youthtu 
Israelites at his heels, read that inscription. Tea minutes inte 
those six Semitic youngsters entered one after the other, ane 
demanded each a farthing’sworth of “thented ‘air oil.” Then one 
the seventh customer. Sure enough, it was the old Yid ninisrs 
and he never flinched until he had run the whole gamut to th 
extent of four and twopence, by having his hair cut, beard trimme 2 
shampooed and curled, teeth filed and scaled, crown shaved, quiniti 
frictioned, corns pared, coat brushed, and hat re-blocked and one . 
The barber faced the music like a man, but he’s since taken the 
signboard down. 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


£150 will be paid by Mr. GILBERT DALZIEL, ne 
prictor of “ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY, (0) 
nezt-of-kin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway o. Fath 
on duty excepted) who should happen to meet with his or tere” 
in a Railway Accident, in any part of the United ate 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of “ ALLY SLOPERS 07), 
Houipay” is found upon the Deceased at the time of the a op oe 
“ALLY SLOPER'S HaLF-HoLIpay” is published throughin’ | 
United Kingdom erery Thursday morning at 10.0 clock, ane | 
Insurance lasts one week from that time, expiring at 10 ver 
the following Thursday morning. 
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Saturday, August 9, 1890.) 
PAUPERS’ PREFIXES. 


rie officials of the Guildford Workhouse have of late ob; 
or and “Mrs.” being on letters addressed to the pauper 
in on a level with the officials”) 


C Dare lo address > 


sma as M? andi 
Want next / 


—> 


W, = 


to the words 
mates, ax it “ put 


WORKHOUSE 
(Log. b 
WuHatcheek! I[t'senough 
to strike dumb 
A gorge-ious garjan like 

me. 
What !“ Mister” and 
“ Missis""? 
A pretty start this is— 
Such impidence ne'er did 
I see! 


GUARDIAN 


On letters to paupers— 
mere scum— 
Such addressing we 


ought to condemn, 
Bah! Missis and 


Mister 
(Ha, ha! that's a 
twister)— 
Ugh! fancy perliteness 
tothem! 


Why, it makes them all 
equal to us— 
To ws, who are garjans 
immense. 
Such words on their 
letters 
Is aping their Betters, 
Which isn't according to sense. 
No wonder that we make a fuss, 
And think it of sauce quite a gem ; 
So, though SLOPER, who's kindly, 
May sneer at us blindly, 
No “ Mister” or “ Missis” for them! 


—_—_>——_. 


HOW THEY WORK IT. 

Orerheard on Saturday night, at the butcher's on Sloper Island. 

Customer (to Butcher's Assistant), Hallo, Kidneys, doesn’t 
Robins, the baker, deal with you? ——— 

Butcher's Assistant. Oh, yes ; but in course he never buys any- 
thing of a Saturday. 

Customer, How's that ? 

Bxtcher’s Assistant. Why, he takes in dinners to bake on a 
Sunday—don't he, stoopid ?—and_ it's a funny baker as can’t make 
a dinner out of a ovenful of bakin’s. 


Each Week Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Man gives Two Substantial Presents away erery 
week te Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY “—one to 
a Lady, and one toa Gentleman, Cut out and pill in the Labe! 
printed below, expressing a wish what you are in want uf, and post 


tte 
; ALLY'S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperics,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*," Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Lxcelope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


“Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” August $th, 1890. 


* “Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
184th WEEK. 


LIST FOR JULY 26th. 


The following Applicants have been given 
“SLOPDR PRESDNTSB.” 


1, EMMA HUCKNALL, Woodhall Spa, LINCOLN. 
A BOX OF OIL PAINTS. 
2, WILLIAM COX, Mount Pleasant, SWANSEA. 


A TELESOOPE. 
TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 
— q 


Advertisements will be inserted in this 
column free of charge, provided the 
Nader's Name and Address are inclosed, 
net fur publication, but as a quarantce 
of quad faith, Tootsie unulertakes to 
Jerward unopened, and post-free, ail 
letters received in reply to the adver- 
tisements. Address— 


TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


OL ETTE, aged 18, wishes to corres- 

Pond with a young gentleman a year or 
two older than herself; must be dark, considered 
iod-looking, and of pleasant disposition. Adver- 
is thoroughly elucated, and has a small 
> of her own; height, about 5 ft. 4 in., 
eyes and light hair. Please address— 
:, Tootsic’s Matrimonial Agency. 


t 


A YOUNG PROFESSIONAL GEN- 

©, TLEMAN, aged 24, of good address and gentlemanly appearance, with 
Fond Prospects, tall, wishes to correspond with a young lady of good family, 
: aut ae disposition, musical, with view to matrimony. Address, in’confidence, 


nee photo, which will be returned, “ LIONEL,” Tootsie’s Matrimonial 


Nancy (Aged 19). 


PF MMnmeritag sa sal. 5 snc OMENS a eee 
K IE, aged 18, dark, medium height, considered pretty, 

thoroughly domesticated, and loving disposition, would like to correspond 
fair young gentleman, about 25, with view to matrimony. Please inclose 
Address—-* KATE," Tootsie’s Matri- 


vote. Whieh will be returned. 
TE | Agency, 


In earnest. 


red 22, tall, considered very good-looking, dark com- 
of # loving disposition, and thoronghly domesticated, with ample 
ud ural pursuits, wishes te correspond with a young lady, wit! 
aes () matrimony, Must belong to good family, have good figure, and be 

i woking. Genuine, Apply, inclosing photo, which will be returned, to— 
_TAURY,” Tootsie’s Matrimonial Agency. 


NELLY, aged 22, tall, fair of prepossessing appearance, very 
are a ‘ticated. and would make an excellent wife, desires to correspond 


nan of good education and means, aged about 30. Inclose photo, 


ot avddre NELLY,” Tootsie’s Matrimonial Agency, 


y re " = es —-— --- — 
W Ow ER, aged 50, children grown up, very respectable and 
orresin Sereuel high class character, but without means, wouki like to 
ah How with middle aged lady, having moderate means, view to early marri- 
ee. Honourable confidence. A‘ —“JJJ.,” Tootsies Matrimonial Agency. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


July 25th, 1890. 
DEAR OLD ALLY,—I used to subscribe to your paper, but, being 
aman,I could not stand the continual insults which you poured 
on the unfortunate male sex. I liked other parts of your paper, 
but still | had that pride in my sex that all men ought to have, 
-iiepptn is The Sex that has discovered and invented every- 
thing on this earth, and that pride was continually being wounded. 
I have been buying a few numbers of your paper again, and | see 
you are still “hard at it” glorifying woman and vilifying man. 
ndeed, to you, the hen is a far larger, stronger and handsomer 
bird than the cock. Howagainst nature! How absurd! Are not 
boys more beautiful than girls, and would not men be so if it were 
not for the hard work of the world, that has ruined them? Read 
Horace ; go back to ancient times, and see which was the more 
beautiful sex then. Why, then, all this irritation ?—this attempt 
to prove that it is the lioness that wears the mane. I emiphalically 
state this, that your course is neither good for man nor woman, 

and is very damaging tothe human race. Yours obediently, 
A MEMBER OF 7HE SEX. 


“OLD KING or Prussia,” CuurcH END, FINCHLEY, 
July 26th, 1890, 

S1r,—Have you anyone representing your paper visiting public 
houses and collecting money in the name of your paper for a 
children’s entertainment? Such a man called here on Saturday 
evening, dressed as ALLY, with “ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY” 
written across his back. He collected many shillings in the name 
of your “ HALF-HOLIDAY”™ during the time he was here ; but as he 
sang a song which | considered far from decent, and certaimly not 
at all fitted for children, | have grave doubts whether he was not 
committing a fraud. 1 write, thinking it ouly proper to caution 
you about him should he not be genuine. And he certainly will 
not add to the credit of your paper if he is allowed to continue, 
as no doubt he is, visiting most suburban houses, and will give all 
respectable landlords a bad opinion of your periodical. Trusting 
you will forgive the liberty | have taken in writing to you, I remain, 


yours obediently, 
A. SLopPER, Esq. JOHN BOYCE, 


*,* We print the abore letter to put people on their guard. No 
° . 
one has been authorized by us to Gilat neg rvs the publio, 


SLOPER’S VAGARIES. 


No, 21.—HE 18 ATTACKED BY EviIt SPEAKERS, FIBBERS 
AND SLANDERERS. 
A HORRID report has come 
To the Jovial Tripper's ears, 
Which has started the Merry Man moping mum, 
And has tlooded his eyes with tears, 
By some vicious and spiteful knaves 
[t is said that tho Fossil has made 
A rogue of himself by the sad sea waves, 
And unvirtuous tricks has played. 


They say that on sundry shores 
He has had the confounded cheek 

(For the sake of a tanner) his bathing-drawers 
And his bathing-towels to sneak. 

They whisper—the paltry knaves !— 
That, for lots of excursions made 

By himself and his friends on the sad sea waves, 
He in spurious coin has paid. 


From photo. chaps they declare 
That he ordered a group each day, 
And as soon as the oe he seized, they swear 
That he ran like the D——1 away ! 
They say—the mendacious knaves !— 
That, whenever his party stayed 
At some grand hotel by the sad sea waves, 
He managed his bill to evade! 


They say that, on many a beach, 
He has promised full seven times o'er 
To marry fair maidens ; then made, by the breach 
Of his promise, their bosoms sore. 
They say—the malignant knaves !— 
That, on shimmering sandbanks laid, 
Many pledges of love, by the sad sea waves, 
He to other men’s wives has made! 


And the Eminent’s soul is wrath, 
Yet the Eminent’s grief is keen, 
For in all his adventures, he takes his oath, 
He has thoroughly upright been ! 
Yes, he swears to those soulless knaves 
He has done naught woree than to wade, 
Like an innocent child, in the sad sea waves, 
And to play with a pail and a spade! 


ew 


HIRSUITED! 
ScENE—Police Court, day after Goodwood, Prisoner charged 
with bonneting people. 

Magistrate. What have you to say to the charge? 

Prisoner. Well, yer see, sir, I'm a stranger to these ‘ere parts, and 
I bet a bald-headed man five shillings that Lurcher won—which he 
did, and when the race was over I couldn't find him, so I knocked 
off these ‘ere people's hats to see if they were bald-headed. 
[Fined pice shillings or seven days, 


PRIZE COMPETITION. 


£1:1:0 and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” have been 
presented to 


E. E. CHANTLER, 49 Botanic Road, Liverpool, 
for the Best Nursery Rhyme, having for its first Line the words, 
A YOUTHFUL LORD NAMED DUNLO. 


A YOUTHFUL Lord named Dunlo, 
Married when his cash had run low. 
He hooked it abroad, 
But a knot in a cord 
Kept him tied to his Lady Dunlo. 


~ ALLY SLOPER’S POOR BOX. 


os 
*,* Subscribers of not less than a Shilling will reecive Cpost- 
Sree) a Cabinet size Photograph of A, SLOPER, Keq., F.O.M. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS ACKNOWLEDGED LAST WEEK, £31 12s, 87. 
ALLY SLOPER (weekly donation), £1; “SLOPER CYCLING CLUB” % ¢7; 
H. G. MORRISON, Is.; EMIL STANJER, Is, Ud. ; T. R. 3d.; Me M., Is.5 a eu.o., 
1s.; W. M. Hout, Is. -, 
Making a total received up to July 29th, 1890—£33 0s. 5$d. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


Whr is a dog-kennel like the genial McNab ?—Because it isa 
canis cot. 

WARY doesn't the F.O.M. come round to one of his readers with 
£1,000 ?—RBecause he can’t get over the Bridge with it! 

Mr. TOOLE is as jocular as ever. We have it, from the very 
worst authority, that Mr. Irving's kangaroo was accompanied by 
the following note :—* Dear Hal,—The tobacco out here is too 
rubbishy to be worth sending, so | forward vous valuable pouch.” 

A PostTIvist.—The man who takes your photo, just as you are, 
for ninepence. 

A Nursery CANNON.—The Woolwich Infant, 

H1Gu Agt.—The Academy “skied” pietures, 
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SLOPER'S SELEOT LIBRARY. 
THE SECOND FLOOR MYSTERY. 


(BY AN EXTREMELY DISTINGUISHED MODERN DEFECTIVE.) 
a 


CHAPTER III. 

My idea was to see what other people thought would be the best 
wav of proceeding with the matter in hand. Of course, I had no 
intention of letting 
any of them imagine 
: that a suggestion of 
“ theirs was of the 
slightest use or con- 
sequence to me. To 
do that would be at 
once to give away all 
right and title to a 
claim to greatness, 
The way to be great 
is to frown down 
everybody's sugges- 
tions promptly, wait 
till they forget them 
and then fire them o 
as entirely new ideas 
of your own. I have 
found this to be sin- 
gularly effective in a 
wide variety of cases, 
Touching the bell 
three of my colleagues, 
who knew that the 
chief was out, and 
fancying there might 
be something to drink 
about, trooped into 
the room, 

“Well, how goes 
it?” were the remark- 
able words of all 
three men simultane- 
ously, They exhibited 
their unanimity on 
other subjects beside that of who was the greatest defective. 

“Oh, all right!’ I remarked. 

“Anything doing?” said one. 

“ Yes, rather a curious case,” [ said, carelessly. 

“Tell us about it.” 

“T don’t mind,” said I, and then I gave them a brief narrative 
of what I had learned. 

Then they knitted their brows a little. At the close the stupidest 
of the three remarked, “1 would go alone and break in the door.” 

A eof abtge sneer crept up over my face, and it spread itself 
over the face of my two colleagues who had not spoken, as I 
remarked, “Ah! would you!” 

The second of my colleagues remarked that “It was a rum go.” 

‘The third, who perhaps 
next to myself is the 
greatest and most intelli- 
zent defective in Britain, 
looked thoughtful for a 
minute, and then said, “ It's 
now three-quarters of an 
hour since [ had a drink. 
Let's go out and wash out 
the inside of our necks.” 

We went out to a beer 
spring round the corner, 
and as the man at the 
office counter had not 
offered to stand anything 
before we left, we allowed 
him tocontinueat the coun- 
ter till we would return. 

I have noticed that a 
small brandy with a split 
soda is an admirable thing 
to rouse a train of thought. 
We had each a small brandy 
with a soda split, and the 
train of thought immedi- 
ately led us to think that we 
would like another. The 
second libation was equally 
effective with the first, and 
our acute reasoning facul- 
ties at once led us to the 
decision that we ought to 
have a third. When we 
had each consumed four 
small brandies, with appropriate allowances of soda, in one and 
a half hour's time, another great idea struck me, but I concealed 
it from my colleagues. I had come to the conclusion that it was 
time to go back and see the man at the counter. He was there 
still, and despite the fact that there was no seat for him to sit 
upon, he was asleep—asleep on his feet, with his back jammed into 
acorner, so that he couldn't fall. The attitude and readiness to 
adapt himself to circumstances suggested that he had been in the 
hands of the police before, This looked suspicious, 

I at once made up my mind how to deal with him. Putting my 
foot behind his feet, I gave his heels a smart tap. Hie feet at once 
began to slide out from beneath him, and his body struck the 
ground withacrash as loud as might be peodaees by a bag of flour, 

The man opened his eyes, and fixed the straight one upon me, 
while the other roamed in search of things three miles away tothe left, 


THE STORY 


“Well, how goes‘it ?” 


\ THE SLEEPER 


4 
é 


Na 


Asleep on his fect. 


Struck the ground with a crash, 


“Come now,” said I, severely, “this won't do; 1 can‘t wait all 
day on you.” 

“T beg your pardon; T fell asleep,” he said, meekly. “ May IT ask 
what yon are going to do?” : 5 

“© Don'task questions.” He shut up like 2 Jack-knife—as if 1 
would condescend to tell him my ideas! For | had an idea; it 
was a great idea—J/ had decided to hare a look ct the house! 

(To be continued newt week.) 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. Pachurday, inguit’, foes : 


AT A RECENT FLOWER SHOW. 


OH! PLEASE GO AWAY. 
This represents our rustic contributor, who is too tind 
to take the bull by the horns. 


No. 163.—Stn Epwanp BRADFORD, F.O.S. 
VeRy littic is known of the early history of Sir Edward 
Rrwlford. suffice it for our readers that, when at the age of 
shteen he found himself on “India’s coral strand,” he pos- 


She. The weather ia brightening now, Mr. Greenlill, but the rain has transformed the ground into a 
quagmire, hasn't it? What do you think of the show of Gladiotii ? 


e i i ~ A SKETCH ON SATURDAY AFTERNOON 
{ sewed nothing more valuable than a clean collar and the family He (absent mindedly). Oli !—er—pretty good, but I think—er—there's a much better show of ankles, you Jones bas given 6d. already, but they are such pretty 
toothbrush, Strolling inte the village, he was astonished to know. (Poor beggar ! she froze him on the spot.) little beggars, you know. He really can't help it.” 


find it partly submerged. The natives, however, explained that 
this was merely the result of the copious supply of tears shed by 
surviving members of families which lad been bereaved by a 
man eating tiger, which inhabited the neighbouring jungle, and 
whieh had, during its stay in the vicinity, managed to reduce 
the population by one half. A reward of 100,000 rupees and the 
vovernorship of the province had been offerel for the beast’s des- 
true . Our hero at once determined to earn the reward, and, 
arming himself with a cumbersome blunderbus: (the only firearm: 
procurable), he sallied forth, Searcely had he entered the forest 
than the man eater faced him, Edward, fired, but the blunder- 
bussexploded, and the tiger sprang uponiim. Nothing daunted, 
our hero drew forth his heirloom toothbrush, and with the energy 
of despair, thrust it into the beast’s mouth. Death was instan- 
taneous, but, alas! our hero had lost an arm in the struggle. 
The entire Indian Empire, however, rejoiced over his victory. 


AN OTTER HUNT. 


{ He was created governor of the province, which position he held 
\ until ic was deemed advisable to send for, and make him Chief 
' Commissioner of the Metropolitian Police. Because he's the 
i right man in the right place, he was created F.O.S. and the 
¢ “Sloper Award of Merit” presented to him July 19th, 1890,— 


HAT-ROCIOUS! 
usurmmers. Yes, dear, ve gota hat like yours. Ialways 
lits uu suits me, so I never have any bother choosing. 


comes. ‘Ark at ‘ima-splashin’. Well, bust me if that ain't the most singler lookin’ 
hotter as ever I see. Now, I'll let ‘im ‘ave a-oner acrosst the onion !"——(5). “Gash! 
I'll never stir if it ain't the bloomin’ gent a-skylarkin’ iu the water !"——(6). “Wot! 
you're orf ‘ome a'ready, sir? Wy, we ain't ‘ad no sport to speak on at all yit!” 


——, 


(1). “ That's ware 'e lays, sir—agen this ‘ere bank! Oi'll go t’other soide o’ them 
there rushes, and you take an’ drowe nn down to me wi’ the dorg!"——(2). “There 
he goes! Hi, boy !-—S-s-s-s-s!—Fetch himout! Oh, thunder! the wretched mongrel’s 
going for me! Hi! help! Here, I'm off."——(3). Sguelsh !!——(4), “"Ere the varmint 


BUCK JUMPING EXTRAORDINARY. | WHERE BCOTTY EOCOREO: 
(An incident of the Meeting at Bisley.) 


| 
| 
| | 
v, | 
* AT THE FANCY BAZAAR. | 
She, Why don’t you take a ticket for the raffle of this lovely | 
dol ? | 

| Te, Well, to tell you the trnth, I'm afraid T micht win it. 

= + ————————————— ——— | 

} 
‘ \ 
| H 


‘ Ves ’ we ; ui 
sex ceareapalaebtil tie M@kteiess 
ce 3 ee Aug aAAN Ci sy ) if (* tev ide A ae \ 
ra} | | 
. { 
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SUNDAY NIGHT LARKS. . principle of edosstrlactanis a firm and ERC seit. Troupe: tiie tuay be Tel \ “Eb, mon? Maybe, you are more rappit up, but T have the advantare ots ‘See 
‘ Another go in at a West-end club—the Pelican and Tike Lancers. on application. H this moist weather. for I never get the knees of ma breeks wet! Shigglee, 
) 7 London : Printed by DaLziei. BROTULKs, at their Camden Press, UWigh street, .W., duu Luvlisued by bus aruprictur, Glued Vauslbi, a “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lanz, London, E.C. Saturday, August 9, 1890. 
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